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As you pass forth between us ; thence to Leith,
And there shall you take water and ere dawn
Touch at Burntisland, whence some twenty miles
Shall bear you to Lochleven and safe guard
On the Fife border ; he that has your charge
Is one not trusted more than tried of us,
Sir William Douglas, in whose mother's ward
At Kinross there shall you abide what end
God shall ordain of troubles : at this need
No kindlier guard or trustier could secure
The life we pluck out of the popular mouth
That roars agape to rend it    You must go.

Quffti.    Must I not too go barefoot? being your

queen,

. Ye do me too much grace : I should be led
In bonds between you, with my written sins
Pinned to my forehead, and my naked shame
Wrapt in a shameful sheet: so might I pass,
If haply I might pass at all alive
Forth of my people's justice, to salute
With seemly show of penance her chaste eyes
Whom ye have chosen for guard upon her queen
And daughter of the king her paramour,
Whose son being called my brother I must call,
Haply, to win her favour and her son's
And her good word with him as mediatress,
My father's harlot mother.    Verily,
Ye are worthy guardians of fair fame, and friends
Fit to have care of reputation, men
That take good heed of honour ; and the state